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tob pniNTiisra
Noatly and Promptly Exocutod at this Ofllco.

Little by Little.
When tho new yeara come and tho old yaara go
Hot, littla by little, all thinga grow
All thlnga grow.and all decay.
Little by little passing away.
Little by little, on fertile plain,
Ilipon the harrests of golden grain,
Waring and dialling in Uie aim,
When the antnmer at laat ia done.
Little by little tbey ripen ho

Aa tbe new yoara como and the old yearn go.
Low on tho ground an acorn Ilea,
Little by little it mounta to the akiea,
Bhadow and shelter for yrandoring herdf,
Homo for a hundred singing blrda.
LitUo by little tho groat rocks grew,
Long, long ago when tho world iraa new,
Slowly and silently, atatoly and free,
Cities of coral under the aea
Little by llttlo aro bnildad.while ao.
Tbe new yoara come and the old yo&rs go.

e by litUo old taaka are done;
o crowns of tbe faithfnl won,

saven iu our hoarIs begun.
k and with woeping, with laughter

r littlo tho longeat day
longeat life aro passing away,
without return-while ao.
yoara come and4he old yoars go.

T1'¦'¦¦¦ -=

MY LADY DISDAIN.
My Lady Disdain was a brilliant

queonly girl. -Her real name was Gn-
briello Ransome ; but one of her admir¬
ers. onco called ber My Lady Disdain,
and Gabriello was proud of tbe title.
She treated moat ofber lovers with un¬
conditional disdain when she happened
to fool in the mood for thus rewarding
thoir devotion; and she folt flattered by
tho name whioh Showed how well her
reokloHS power waa recognizod.
PoOr Eugene Valmy was made toil-

lustrato tho force and the appropriate¬
ness, of the title he had applied; for on
him fell tho full,measure of a disdain

*. whioh nearly orushed him.
It happened in this way. Gabrielle

was tho queen and goddess of a certain
fashionable watering-placeone summer,
and Eugene Yolmy wus thero. She had
met him n few times in New York, and
was pleased with him because ho wns
handsome and looked distingue and had
a Frenoh origin, and was, In short, a

porsonngo somewhat out of the oom-
- mon. But he was poor: n literary

scribe of some sort or otljer, she hardly
know what. Individually, Eugene Val*
mv was a versatile, brilliant creature,

7 who might possibly nave mado a fnamo
for liimself if ho oould but have waited
and thrown his soul into some one kind
of work. But Valmy had not muoh of
tbe " proud patience whioh the gods
love," and he liked a bright and joyous
life; and he mado money as fast as lio
oould, and spent it, his most laborious
efforts only just enabling him to keep
decently within the ciroumference of

. that glittoring circle of whioh My Lady
Disdain was the oentre. Sometimes ho
sighed a little over tho flying years
which were bringing him nothing, and
he looked sadly forward into life, and
bogau to think that he must give up all
hopo of making a name, and to Bay to
himself bitterlv that there was nothing
in him. But from tho time when Ga¬
brielle Ransome singled him out for a

little favorable notico ho forgot all
about this, and floated in an exquisitebluo ether of lovq and hopo ana love-
pain, which is often so liko happinessthat tho owner can not distinguish one
from tho other.until tho catastrophe
oame.

Gabrielle was really muoh attracted
b/ Valmy's brilliant talk and his vivid
alternations of humor and tlioughtful-
ness; his varied experiences and knowl-
knowledge. Those of her oirolo some¬
what looked down upon bim for his
poverty, which mado her take him up
all the moro graciously and eagerly.
Most women find something very sweet
in the patronizing of somo one; and
hero waa a handsome andj gifted young
man with a romantic sort of poverty. a

poverty whioh allows of good clothes
and kid gloves and graceful ways.onthe whole, quite a delightful objoot of
patronage. 8o Valmy found himself
during the season at this watering-place
distinguished in a manner whioh
surprised, enraptured, and almost be¬
wildered him. Men with millions of

^ dollars, mon with names that echoed
from Maine to Florida, Europeans of
title as well as fortune, struggled in
vain for the favor whioh wns spontane¬
ously bestowed on Eugene Valmy.
Probably Vamlv's head bceamo a littlo
turned by the delicious novelty of his
situation. Perhaps, on tho other hand,
ho was not intoxicated or bewildered,
but meroly had manhood onough to
fofak his profession and himself worthy
any woman's respeot. and worthy to
oompete with any rivalry of wealth and
station. Anyhow, he ono day made
wild love to Gabrielle Ransomo.
asked her to marry him, pressed
and besought her, and reoeived
at last an angry, vehement, dis¬
dainful refusal fie learned by bit¬
ter experience how justly applied was

tho title ho had given her. She sent
him fiom her with scornful, stinging
words.

««But what have you. my old one ?"
said a gay young Frenoh friend, seizing
Eugono by tho arm as the latter strode,
with hoad*down and plunging
along tho strand after hoi had rei
this cruel dismissal-" what have yon,
and where go you with snob a visago ?
Engono stopped, and looked for a

moment vacantly at his inquiring friond.
" I have got my sentence of banish¬

ment, Alcido," he said at last, with a

ghastly smilo on his tremnloUB lips j
.'and I am going into exile."
" Pardieu 1" the sympathetic French¬

man exclaimed; " 1 comprehend all,
and I pity you of it. But I am not sur-

prised dihI you will survive. Gome, a

garao of billiards?"
Eugeno shook his head, pressed his

friond's hand, and hurried away. He
left tho place that evoning.
Can I explain why Uabrielie Ransomo

Wtt'od herself up in hor room shortlyLrjfecaB
'UoplL

utterly
SSfc

can I explain why she was angry with
herself, not for the manner ia which
sho had dismissed poor Vamly, but for
the pangsshe felt at the dismissal? Not
I. Far bo it from me to attempt to
enter into the heait of a fashionable
young lady of tho period. Bat I think
that Gabrielle Ronsomo would have
been less Bcornful in her manner to Vol-
my and loss angry now with herself if it
woro not that she felt herself to have
been really in danger ofi falling in love
with a man who had neither station nor

money. , ,,

Gabrielle was as brilliant and attrao-
tiro during tho remainder of tho season
as ovor. Indeed, she was far more at¬
tractive, for the disappearanceotValmy
loft her free to divido her smiles and
kindly words among the general crowd
of her admirers. But thero was a

strange sort of anxiety every now and
then in her eyes, Os if she were always
expecting some one who nover came.
For tho first time in the whole of her
bright life she was suffering mental
pain. Bbo had sometimes had head-
acho, and had Buffered from sorethroat;
and she had experienced disappoint¬
ment about dresses and balls anu such¬
like ; but she knew now for tho first
time what a heart-pang is.
Yet it was not muoh evidence of a de¬

veloping soul which Gabrielle Ransome
gave wnen, toward tho oloso of tho
Beason, sho consented to promise hor
hand to the richest and the least in¬
tellectual of all her admirers. Tho
thing was done very suddenly. Thero
scorned no special reason why she
should now all at onco encourage this
goutloman, whom sho had so long dis¬
couraged, Sho socmod to act as one

docs who, having a disagreeable duty
to do, suddenly starts up and rushes at
the doing ol it to get rid of it.

..Papa," said Gabriollo ono day.
coming up to her father with a flushed
faco and quivoring lips, " I havo nrom-

isod Gervaso Trenchard to marry him."
" Indeed, lovo ? Well, I am delight¬

ed, of courso. Gervaso Trenohard is
ono of the riohest men in tho Stato;
and ho is a very good fellow, and all
that; but, Gabrielle, had you any par-
tioular roason for singling out Tron-
chard ?"

'. Why do you ask, papa, when I have
singled niin out?"
" Because, child, you never seemed

to mo to caro much about him."
<. You dear papa, you don't under¬

stand tho way of girls.
" Well, I supposo I don t, my love.

Any ono you choose, Gabriello, is a wel¬
come son-in-law to mo. I only want to
seo you happy, and I hopo you are very

Gabrielle had hurried from the
ro6m. Her heart was too full.with
haDpiness, perhaps.to hoar any more.
She hid herself in her own room, and
manifested hor happiness in tears and
sobs.
Now if Mr. Ransome had been a man

of seriso and strength.if, besides a

fond affeetion for his dnnghtor, bo had
had the faoulty to understand and tho
power to guide her.ho oould before
this, or ovon now, have saved hor from
much distress and the danger of com¬

mitting a very groat wrong. Ii thoro
any wrong a girl like Gabriollo Ran-
somo can commit greater than the sin
of marrying for Bomo mean motivo a

man sho does not and cannot love ?
Gabrielle was about to marry Mr.
Trenchard for a motivo which, though
she be my heroine, I must admit to uo

mean. Were her foeliiigs thoroughly
analyzed, had she herself tho oourngo
to analyze them, they would thus have
explained themselves. In her heart she
loved Eugene Volmy.that is, sho
would have found satisfaction for tho
highest aspirations of her soul (and,
with all herfashionable weaknesses, sbo
had some aspirations) if ho wero only a
brilliant match in tho worldly sense.
But because ho was not this she had
not tho courage even to listen to her
own impulses; nay, sho was even angry
when at first she found that she had
such impulses. She had not oven Bocky
Sharp's excuse of want of money. 'But
her ambition, born and bred and nur¬

tured under the demoralizing, debasing
influences of the society in which sho
lived, was to mako a splendid match,
and be wondered at, admired, and en¬

vied. So sho flung Volmy off and
then, wken he was gone, beginning to
find, to her dismay, that she realjy had
a heart, she could think of no remedy,
no refuge, but in a snddon deed of
moral suicide. Sho flung herself into
an ongogement with Gervaso Trenchard
in jnst that spirit of despair which
makes many a poor girl, under other
circumstances, fling liersolf into tbe
river. For myself, I nevor could un¬

derstand why wo should oil bo so muoh
more horrified at the physical than at
tho moral act of suicide.

Mr. Ransome did not think of all
this; and in any case his affection never
could find any noblorwoy of expressing
itself than in letting his daughter
'.please herself," as he phrosed it.
So she was now pleasing horse I with¬

out let or hindranco, and weeping bit¬
terly ond olono. Poor Lady Disdain!
These fine, fashionable creatures, too,
thoy hove thoir feeling*.

Gabriollo rodo out with her Aancc
one day on a road whioh ran along the
margin of tho sea. It was an exquisite
day of early autumn; the leaves wero

just beginning to turn to crimson and
purple ond gold, and tho western sky
was beginning to hong out the same

colors: ond the seo wore the deep wine-
color whioh Homer pictures in one of
his wondrous phrases. How glorious
the scene! end how dull the pair who
rode along! Thoy hardly spoke. Ga¬
briolle was quite out of humor-sick of
tho scono, of herself, of life: and her
good-natured lover, having tried many
wave of amusing her and failed dlsas-
trously, began to discover that sbo pre¬
ferred to bo let alone, and meekly en¬

deavored to oonsolt her pleasure ac¬

cordingly. In Jact, sho had boon tor-
tnring heraoH J*

jr path with
of bis con-

j with sym^S^T»LnL;h^'Vnow'dSu»dnv..X "ml vopld her lover seemed now

.agsE

or, rather, was elio to go through life
companionless ? She grow sick at
heart aud angry ami hitter, and, like a
truo woman, alio vented her angor on
the nearest object, her choaen lover.
They rodo along wearily until they

camo within sight of a pretty little cot-
tago whioh looked npon the sea,
and near which a boat and some nets
were lying. Gabriclle's quick ear caught
a sound as of wailing withiu the cot¬
tage. Sho had often seen tho little
houso before, and had spoken to a neat
old dame who usually sat at tho door
engaged in some piece of-domestic
work. Qabriello checked her horse and
listened. Yes, there was a sound of
woman's weeping within the cottage,
and hor heart impellod her to go lu.
Her lover, amazed and quito unable to
understand hor emotional impulse,
oboyed her orders and lifted her from
her horse, and remained obediontly
outside tho cottage, while sho, throw¬
ing the skirt of her dress over her arm,
gently opened tho door and ontered.
Tho old woman was there, and was

kneeling in sobbing pravor beside a
bed. Qabriello advanced and touched
hor shoulder with gontlo, compassion¬
ate hand. At tho same moment Qabri¬
ello saw what was lying on tho bod.
A dead body, tho corpse of what had

been a handsome dark-complexioned
man in tho prido of youth and noblo,
vigorous form. And Qabriello started
and almost screamed, so like at tho mo¬
ment did tho featuros and form appear
to thoso of Eugono Valmy. Perhaps
the supposed rosomblanco was only tuo
creation of hor fancy, mado morbidly
Bonsitivo and Buggcstivo by hor painful
dwolling on thoughts of him. Perhaps
thero was a geuuino resemblance. Two
men of about tho same ago and size,
dark-haired and dark-boarded, with
clear and striking features, may well
boar resemblance enough for ono to
suggest tho other to a gazor's mind.
Certainly Gabriollo felt for a momont
almost as if sho saw beneath hor oyo
tho dead body of Eugono Valmy.
"My son my son 1" tho poor old

woman sobbod. " My poor boy
Stephen 1"

Qabriello sat bosido her and took her
hand, and soon learned her simple, sad
story. Tho youth was her only Bon; ho
was a fisherman; he went out in his
boat tho night boforolast; a storm came

on; he was drowned; tho tide washed
in his body. That was all. These things
happen ovoryJay whero thero aro waves
and fishermen. " Men must work, and
women must weep.""I know something would happon."
tho old woman went on, reliovod to
have found a sympathetic ear. "Ho
didn't care for life any moro; I think ho
wanted to dio. His mothor's lovo was
not enough for him."
" Was ho in lovo ?" Qabriello asked,

gently, and still absorbed in wonder
and painful emotion at tho resemblance
to tho vanished EuRono Valmy.
"In lovo, ma'am ? He was deceived,

made a fool of by a vain crcaturo, a

tiling with a protty faoo.at least he
thought her protty; I didn't.and with¬
out a heart. Sho played with tho boy,
and sot him mad, and then she threw
him away becauso sho got an offer from
a man who owns a fow boats and houses
down yonder. Sho flung my son away;and ¦when ho tried to touch hor with
his words and his lovo, she only mook-
od him and treated him with scorn.
He camo homo to me, and he said.
"Mother, it's all over with me. I'll
never bo the samo man again.I'vo got
it right in tho heart 1' Aid so ho went
out in his boat, and the sea was rough,
and he didn't take any care, I guess.
and thoro ho lies dead And she who
drove him to it is now alive and merry
Well, God forgivo hor! 0 God, for¬
give all such croaturos, who havo no
hearts of their own, and play with tho
hearts of men My son! my boy
Stephen 1"
" 0 God, forgive all such women, in¬

deed," said My Lady Disdain, with
streaming eyes. And she thought to
herself at the samo moment. "How
much worso am I than this other crea-
turo, oven as this poor alllictod mother

Clotures her! For sho did not really
ove this young man, whilo I.I did
lovo Eugene Valfay. I do lovo him;
and I cast him off and Boomed him 1"
All this timo hpr fiance was waiting

pationtly outside. At last he venturoa
to look in, and she was thus reminded
of his ozistenoe, and felt a new pang
thereat. She most return homo, and
in his Booioty. Somo two or thrco
neighbors of the poor widow dropped
in to keep her company, and Qabriello
promised to oomo again early next
morning. As My Lady Disdain was

loaving sho oast a glanco baok on the
dead body, Tho moon had already
risen and flung a sad gleam over tho
whito face, and she thought, with a
start and a shudder, that that faco look¬
ed more like than over to tho faoo of
Eugene Valmy.

Gabriolle rodo homo in the moonlight
sad and silent. Even her lover began
to understand that hor soul was not
with him.

Qabriello slept but llttlo that night.
Sho looked into hor own hoart and into
her lifo she thought and wept and
prayed, bho rose in the morning puri¬
fied, strengthened, and elevated. Un¬
dine's soul, in fact, had entered Un¬
dine's body at last.
Soon all the world knew that, for

some reason or other, the engagement
between Qabriello llansomo and Ger-
vase Trenchard had been broken off.
Eugene Valmy did not hear of tho fact
till after his return from Alaska,whithor
ho had gone.that region being the new¬
est subject in hia lino.to make a vol¬
ume, and try to euro himself of his fatal
love. He returned to New York un-
curcd, For a timo he kept entirely out
of any society where Gabriolle might
possibly be ; but he soon told himself
that this was a weakness of whioh he
ought to bo ashamed, and that he must
be a man among mon. So he went
boldly into sooioty, and he met
hor. Then his cheok so burned and his
heart so boat that ho foared ho could
not oven speak to hor, and that ho must
dually fly from the field liko aooward.
Perhaps ho would havo flod but that ho
gtill believed Qabriello was a heartless

But My Lady Disdain said, " Mr.
Valmy, when wo lost met I spoke in a
manner which wounded you and shamed
me. I have learned to be sorry for it.
Will you forgivo me ? I have suffered
muoh.
There was indeed a deep and melan¬

choly expression on her face, such as ho
had never seen it wear before.
" Surely, Miss Itansome, when yon

spoak so kindly and earnestly, I must
forgive anything yon may havo said.
Lot us spoak of it no more."
"Nay, but I must speak of it a littlo

more. Have you changed sinco then,
Mr. Valmy ?"
The blood rushed into tho young

man's faco, and ho looked wildly, won-

deringly into hers to seok for tho
truo meaning of hor question. Ho saw

only a strange, sweet expression thoro,
half timid, half encouraging.
" Do you ask mo out of mere cruelty,

Miss Ransomo? How oould I elmngo ?
The wound I have received I shall carry
to the grave."
"Can I not hoal the wound, Mr.

Valmy ? For I hove changed since thon
.or, if I havo not ohanged, I know my
true self at last."
Thus it was that My Ladv Disdain

laid down her arms, having found hor
heart. The process of conversion was

illogical, indeed, but thero aro timos
and occasions wlion omotion is better
than logic. Tho corpso of tho flshor
youth had taught her tho first truo lcs-
son of lifo sho had ever received, and
tho lessons of lifo aro lossons of lovo.

A Hero of the Southwest.
Horaco P. Jones is a notablo charac¬

ter in tho Soutbwost. Ho is at present
official interpreter at Fort Sill.
Through him tho officers of tho Govern¬
ment at that post hold intercourse with
tho wild tribes of tho plains. Perhaps
no man living has a more thorough
knowlodgo of tho langnago of tho Com-
anohes than is possessed by Mr. Jones.
Mr. Jones was presont at tho massncro
at Old Fort Cobb, in 1801, whoro ho
mado a verynnrrow escape from sharing
the fate of-many others who bled on
that occasion.
During theso troublous times Mr.

Jones passed through somo torriblo
oxporioucos. On ono occasion ho found
himself suddenly Burronnded by a band
of somo twenty-fivo savages, with lev-
olod riilos aimed diroctly at liim. The
night was dark and gloomy. There was
but an instant for thought, and that in¬
stant was improved by tho imperilled
lioro to oxtricato himself from his per¬
ilous position. Quick as thought he
dropped upon tho grass among the
brushwood, and propelled kimielf ser-

Bont-liko undo; the bushes. This ao-
on for a moment disconcertod his

would-be murderers, and, taking ad-
vautago of tho confusion, ho managed
to crawl under the brush until tho op¬
portunity to riso presented itsolf, when,
suddenly springing to his feet with the
Bwiftness of an alarmed deer, ho ficd,
and snecoeded in oluding pursuit. On
anothor occasion ho was pursued by
four well-armed Indians. Tho chances
of esoopo seemed small, but Jones nev¬
er was known to lose his presenco of
mind in tho faco of danger. Taking his
ohancos, ho received a round from his
pursuers without harm, and then shot
ono, reached a ravino skirted by timber,
and soon the only live Indian of tho
party was on his way back to disclose to
the band to Which ho belonged tho fate
of his threo comrades.

An Ohio Giant.
A Cleveland paper rclutos a nnmber

ol anecdotes illustrative of tho strength
and sizo of Abner Mollrath, whom it
dubs a giant. It appears that Mollrath
is " sixty-ono years of age, and is six
foot Boven and a half inches standing
in his boots, fairly proportioned in
form, without a pound of waste flesh.
Ho was and is a giant in muscular
strength. He has liftod 1,700 pounds
of iron, and a blow with bis massivofist
and long arm is bo powerful that on ono
occasion, when some twelve or fifteen
Bailors wont out to his place to " raiso
a muss," ho thrashed the wholo lot and
throw them one by ono out of tho door
just as one could throw so many babies,
and during that operation ho dared uot
doublo his fist for fear his blows might
prove fatal to somo of the rowdies. He
formerly carried on .the business of a

cooper, and usod to come to town with
his load of barrels. On ono occasion,
while stopping at tho " Rod Tavern,"
latterly Known as tho "Jackson
House," and which is now torn down, a
snob from town, who was out thero with
his turnout in the Bhapo of a livery
horse and buggy, got jnto a difficulty
with Abo, and having insulted him in
some way -or another, Abo rosented it
by lifting tho buggy right up and strad¬
dling it aoross the fence, and then got
on his wagon and drove off to town,
whistling as though nothing was the
matter, and leaving tho luckless wight
to got his buggy off tho fonco as beBtho
could."

Cash Instead of Credit.
H the lesson oould be permanently

learned that tho cash systom is hotter
than the orodit system, all tho suffering
entailed by this monetary crisis would
not bo a dear prico to pay for it,
Peoplo who bay for cash always buy

cheaper than those who buy on credit.
They buy, too, more olosely, and soloot
more carefully.
Purchases which aro paid for when

thoy aro made arc limitod moro exactly
to tho purchaser's wants. There is
nothing like having to oount the money
right out when tho article is bought to
mako pooplo economical. Tho amount
of indebtedness incurred is not muoh
considered when tho poy-davis afar off.
Persons who do nil their business on

a cash basis know just whoro they stand
and what they can afford. Consequently
they nover find after-oooasion for re¬

gretting, in n turn of timos, that they
have indulged in this luxury or that,
whioh thoy would liavo foregone had
they seen what was ooming.
Real wants are few and can be grati¬

fied for cash. At all ovonU, theyshould
always be limited to what can bo paid
for in oash.
How muoh of anxiety, how many

sleepless hours, haw many hoart-bum-
Intn ilfrninnnlntmnnto. and

Gold and Silver.
Tho pnbllo mind in specially in-

toronted just at jprosont in regard to
gold and silvor coin, and the poasiblo
resumption of "speoie payment*."
Many of us liavo almost forgotten tho
times when dollars, half and quarterdollars, with smallor silvor coin, and
possibly a sprinkling of gold pioces,
jingled in our pursos.those old-fash-
ionod purscc, which, boing no fit reocp-
tacle for greenbacks and pap'er currency,
aro, porcfianco, laid away in somo un-

requentod drawer, and may Jyet provousofnl " In view of this subject1'.as
lecturers and clergymen aro accustomed
to say.a few items, takon in substanco
from the aunual report of the Director
of tho Mint for tho fiscal year ending
with June last, may not bo uninterest¬
ing to our readers. Tho amount of
gold and silver deposits and purchases,
coins struck and stamped, and bars
manufactured during tho year was as
follows Gold deposited, $59,937,429.,
.15 ; silver doposited, 812,307,389.43 ;
total amount received and acted on,
872,241,818.88. Deducting doposits
mado and issued by one institution and
deposited with another, tho doposits
wore, gold, $57,70-1,885.88; silver, 89,-
115,828.43 ; total, $60,849.714.81. Tho
total nuinbor of gold and Bilvor pieces
coined was 32,523,070, having a total
value of $38,039,183. Tho value of bars
of flno gold and silvor manufactured,
and of imported gold and silvor,amount¬
ed to 827,517,580.01. Somo idea of tho
incrcaso of operations may bo obtained
by the statomont that tno coinago of
gold during tho month of Octobor ap¬
proximated in valuo 814,000,000, tho
coin, except as to tho Pacific coast
States and Territories, boing, as a

goneral thing, in tho Treasury and
bunks. From tho most rcliablo data
obtainable at tho presont time, tho gold
coin now in the country is estimatod at
8135,000,000, and subsidiary silvor,
85,000,000; total, 8140,000,000. Tho
silver coin is principally in circulation
in California, Oregon, Nevada, Idnho,
Arizona, and Texas. Of tho coin now
in tho Treasury, about 85,000,000 will
noed to bo renovated. A much groator
loss results, in process of timo, from
natural abrasion than would bo gone-
rally supposed; and when a largo num¬
ber of pieoes aro so worn as to bo below
tho proscribed standard, it is necessary
that there should bo a roooinago. It is
stated that there lias not been a re-

coinage of gold in this country since
that which followed tho chango of
standard in 183-1, and that in tho very
largo exports of coin sinoo tho suspen¬
sion of speoio payments in 1801, the un¬
worn coin was selected for that purpose,
and tho light or worn pieces exoluded.
In tho courso of a fow months it is
probablo that tho Now Orleans Mint
will bo in a condition forcoinage opera¬
tions and tho now mint edifice which
has been for somo timo past in tho
courso of construction at Ban Francisco
is nearly comploted. It is now boing
fitted up with tho nocessary machinery
and apparatus, and, it is expected. will
bo finished by July, 1874. It is a largo
building.though nono too largo for its
purpose.and will doubtless be ono of
tho bost appointed mints in the world.

Christmas is Coming.
Christmas is coming, it is almost

here; and in tho general rejoicing we

fail to romembor that winter is sadly
weaving a shroud for tho dying year,
even wnile her successor, resplendent
in satin and pearls, gaily prepares a

queenly trosseau for .tho grand "coro¬
nation " ihat is soon to tano place. Al¬
ready hor heralds aro approaohiug; gal¬
lant knights, decked in full armor,
bearing their lady's favors; and tho
brilliant cavnlcado heedless of cero--

mony, hardly pauses with proper re¬

spect until tlie funoral cortege of tho
"old voar" passes by. waving a sad
farowoil from sombre nail oqd drooping
plume. Ugh! how the winds whlstlo
and shriek their jubilant medlov: rising
at first in furious gusts, and clarion
blasts, anon, dying away to tho 'plain¬
tive moaning of iEtolian harps; liko in¬
visible chords sounded bv angel fingeis.
Seo tho tiny "snow elves,r in their
gossamer array? What mad revels
they aro having at tho banquet of tho
storm king; flitting " liithor and yon "

in their wild danccs through tho air.
Whilo their brilliant companions,spark,
ling "frost fairies." in their diamond*
fringed robes, wink and blink at us

from ovory wiudo^r-pano: as much as to
say, no time for sorrow and tears now,
happiness reigns supremo.
Christmas is coming Now littlo eyes

spnrklo and littlo faaoB grow radiant
over possible to-morrowB, in which hol¬
iday festivities aro tosliino preeminent!
And childish hands; how often thoy
turn tho leaves of tho old almanac,reck¬
oning up tho number of days beforo tho
25th, to seo if thoy havo not made a
mistako in counting. No problem in
mathomatics ever interested them so

boforo; if only they could apply the
rulo of subtraction to the hours,thereby
lessoning the timo, how liappv they
would be, What magnificent pictures
imagination unvails and holds up to
their admiring gaze Such glowing
visions of holly wreathed churohos, and
invisible ohoirs chanting tho To ficum
" Poaco on earth and good will toward
men." Such shining glimpsos of
Christmas arches, and brilliantly illu¬
minated trees decked with costly pres¬
ents. Sueli sweet echoes from tho foot
of " tiny roindeer," prancing over tho
roof to tho cliimo of "silvor bolls,"
while good old "Santa Clans" glides
down tho ohimnoy, and fills expectant
stockings full to overflowing.

Alladin's palace or fairy grotto with¬
in onchauted grounds, nevor lookod so
attractive to young eyes as this coming
Christmas. No oxilo upon barron
strand, or doBolato island, evor longed
moro for sight of home and frionds,
than young noarts long to-day for this
" good timo coming." Heaven grant it
may soon oomo to them, ropleto with
unlimited liappinoss, May it visifc tho
cottage ai well as tho mansion; and oh.
may it bo only " one of many " blessed
holidays, that shall keep life bright,
until earthly glory pales beforo tho
magniflcenco of Heavonly joys,awaiting
thorn in that " golden city "beyond the
" g«te« ajar/".

Perils of Circus Men.

Fuller Particular* of the Fight of Ilob-
luiou'* Men In Texa«.Hci»ttering a

Molt with Deadly Kfleet.

TJio report which wo published, says
the Cincinnati Enquirer, of a light be¬
tween John Robinson's cirous and a

gang of Texan roughs proves to liavo
cen corrcot. The followiug extract

from a letter substantiates tlio other
published accounts:
Wq had tho most terriblo fight I over

saw. There were ovor Uvo hundred
shots fired on both sides. The Gillies
commenced it in the big show in tho
afternoon by one of them drawing a
knifo on Lowlow. He mado that all
right, though we did not show at night,
and just as wo wero patting the rhinoc¬
eros in tho cago they commenced shoot¬
ing into our men. One of tho oanvas
men was stabbed in the back, ono was
shot through tho leg, ono in the sido,
auother through the toe,- and still an¬
other iu tho heel. There is no telling
how many wero killed on tho other sido.
Thoy fired into our train with buckshot,
which wont through and through tho
beasts' cages, and four of tho shot
struck tho elephant. God knows if
thoy will try and arrest tho show or not.
Tho mon say thoy will die beforo thoy
will bo taken.
Wo all camo very near losing our

lives at Jacksonville, thirty-flvo miles
from hero. During tho afternoon per¬
formance tho canvas was crowded with

Sootilo, when fifteen Toxans camo in
uring tho third act.bareback riding.

and one of them sat down on tho bank
of tho ring. Mr. Lowlow, our clown,
politely told him to ocoupy ono of tho
seats, as to romain in tho position on
tho bank would senro the horses; but
tho Toxan refused and drew a knife,
and Mr. Lowlow stopped away. Dur¬
ing this timo Mr. Do Voro, n poworful
man, belonging to tho concort, stepped
up and askod tho Texan to go away from
tho ring, when tho Toxan drow a knifo
and attempted to stab De Voro, but ho
soized him by tho arm that hold tho
knifo, nnd whilo struggling with him
tho other fourteen o imo to tho rescue
and took possession of tho ring. Yon
can imagino tho distnrbanco and com¬
motion canned by this act. Women nnd
children scroamed, and a gonoral rush
was made to got out of tho tont. This
lasted about fifteen minutes, when
everything seeminglyquiotcd down, and
tho Mayor of the town askod ub' to go
on with the circus, and wo did bo, but
tho worst of it was to come, ns tho
roughs onco more mado their apponr-
ance and threatened to kill all tho
showmen.
Mr. J. Robinson gavo orders not to

show at night, but to load tho stock
and cages nnd try to lonvo tho town be¬
foro dark. Tho ordors wore obeyed,
nnd about fivo o'clock in tho afternoon,
while tho animal-mon wero engaged in
pulling tho rhinoceros cago on the flat
car, tho mob gathered moro compan¬
ions, and not thinking wo woro prepared
for them, mado a raid upon our men
with knives and pistols. As this wob

Soing on Gill Robinson gavo ordors to
ro on tho mob. As this ordor was

!;iven 132 shots woro fired, killing, as
ar ns wo know, throo men. How many
moro woro wounded wo liavo not yot
learned. Six of our men woro wounded.
Mr. Robert Stickney's knee was dislo¬
cated, and it is feared ho will never be
nblo to rido. Mr. Allen Roso, a per¬
former, was shot through the left hand..
I was shot through tho right hand and
my fur cap. Ono hostler wr.s shot
through tho right breast, and another
was stabbed in tho bnok noar his kid¬
neys. Throo canvasmon wero Bhot
through tho legs. Mr. Charles Robin¬
son was struck ofl tho head with a club
nnd knocked to tho ground.

Catchtug Turtle.
This is tho way catching turtle is

described: You spy him from afar off
floating in tho undulating snrfacoof
tho water, sometimes miles from tho
shoro. Slowly, cautiously your boat¬
man rowB tho skiff to tho turtlo; tho
loaBt clumsy splash of an oar would dis¬
turb his siesta. At last yon get behind
him, and inch by inch you appronoh
him. Then you stoop well over tho
bow, nnd turn your turtlo. Ahem.
Turn him ? It seems ensy enough to
say, " turn him," but how do you do
it ? You bond down, leaning far over
the bow of tho boat, mako both hands
moot undor his belly in tho water, and
yon lift Mr. Turtlo cloan out of tho
sea and tumblo him baokwards into
your boat. It is surprising how light n
turtlo is in tho water nnd what a dead
weight ho is when out of his element.
No matter if he doos strugglo a little
and dash his flippers at you, the only
thing really to uo afraid of is tho bar¬
nacles which almost always grow on his
sides and cut like knives into tho arms
and wrists when yon hold a two hun¬
dred pound turtlo in your embrace.

Tho Causo of Fevers.
Dr. Littlejohn, Medical Ofllcor of

Edinburgh, in a rocent report, gives it
as his opinion that typhus fever is tho
rosult of overcrowding, nnd typhoid
fovcr tho effect of sewor gases. Tho
former, thoroforo, is common in the
dwellings of tho poor.whilo tho latter is
found in houses of a bettor description,
whoro thoro are pines communicating
with on external drain. In tho case of
tho vory poor, whoso houses are de¬
ficient in drainage arrangements,
typhoid fever is raroly scon. Prac¬
tically, Dr. Littlejohn has failod to
dotect any bad offoots resulting from
tho ubo by cows of gross grown on sow-
ago moadows. All tho cows fed on
sowogo-grown grass find their way to
the slaughter-houses, whoro they aro
examined by Dr. Littlejohn and a
stafl of inspectors, who find that those
nppoaranocs which nro mot with in
disoasod moat are not moro froquent in
thoso animals than in others. Sowage
grass is, so far as bis observations ht.vo
gone, unobjectionable as food for
oattle.
A Vermonter having visited Iowa,

dooided that tho proper mon in tho
East to go West are those who are poor;
those who aro rioh or who aro doing
wull, onght not to go. Farther, it is m
hard to mako monoy in tho West ns in
tho East, and an enterprising man can
mako money anywhere. Thercofre,
there is no noeossity for anybody to go
West, and thoro is no use for tho West.

Christmas Trees. i

Wo are oil familiar with the conven¬
tional Christmas tree, the evergreenB
covered with toys, and splendent with
wax candles, icicles of glass, and balls
of glittering metal. Suoh are hallowed
by our memories of childhood, of
parents' love, and of frionds perhapsno
more. Many of ns, too, are more or
loss acquainted with tbo sombre pines,
firs, or spruces, which we adopt to our
winter decorations, but few ore oware
how beautiful they appear in their for¬
est homes.
To be sure, in summer we cannot but

note tho contrast between the lively
greens of tho deoiduous trees, with
their light and delicate spray, and the
darker masses of the coniferous foliage.
Whilo ordinary trees, sneh as the elm,
tho raapl®, and tho oak,allow their prin-
cipnl stems to dissolve, as it were, into
branohos, the great pino family, as a

rule, subordinate the limbs to the main
trunk, and ossumo a pyramidal form.
By this habit, and their peculiar fructi¬
fication, wo can always distinguish
thorn, varied ns their different forms
may be; but it is in winter that they
aro most noticeable, when they form
tho only green ornaments whioh nature
retains iu hor costume. They seem to
bo given us in order that we may pre¬
serve our faith ia the coming summer,
and that wo may not become totally
disheartened by tho storms of winter
and isolation.

It well relays one,after a snow-storm,
to wander in tho woods, It is there
that the overgreons may beseen in their
perfection. To the admiring eyes of
waking childhood the highly ornament¬
al Christinas tree cannot bo more beau¬
tiful. Tho skeletons of tho maples,
boeohes, and ohestnuts, new seem
mournful enough; the moro so, per¬
haps, from the fact that thoy still re-
taiu within thoir trembling grasp a
handful of thoir summer leaves. But
now is tho holiday of tho evergreons.
Thoy wade knee-deep in snow;, they
catch it as it falls, ana woavo of it tho
most wonderful ooronots and garlands.
If wo shako hands with somo familiar
pino, tho crystalized holy water falls
upon us like a blessing. And how
tastoful is tho costumo of these trees I
Horo is ono, radiant with diamonds,
defying the imitation of man: whilo an¬

other, near by, is clothed in bridal pu¬
rity. As tho cool breezes rock them
to and fro thoy join in a gladsome snow¬
ball frolio, and polt each other play-
fully with tho woolly whiteness. Their
outline is distinct against tho clear
blue sky, which, with thoir oonoontra- m

tion of folingo, gives them a oortain as¬
pect of majesty.
Tho pines, with their feathery foli¬

age; tho Btately hemlooks, with their \

delicate traoory of loaves: tho sombre
junipers, nnd .the arbor-vllro, all pre¬
sent different forms of beauty,but there
are other, humbler plants, used in our
Christmas docorations, upon which it
will be nolito to call. Wo will meet
the rod Dorry-olustcrs of the ilox, look¬
ing very precious, where all elso seems
dark; tho caressing " Creeping Jenny"
(a kind of Lycopoalum), and thomoun-
tain-lanrol. In placo of the snowy
masses with which tho latter boautifles f
tho month of June, aro eqnally lovely
bunches of Bnow-flowors, tho souls of
tho departed still lingering about their
earthly homeB. Wo will find /tho
"prince's pino" still retaining its
glossy leaves, nnd perhaps hero and
there may gather tho red hips of the
rose. But all these smaller plants be¬
long t« tho summer months, and at this
season cannot compare,with the knWj^-
ly overgreons.who, all too
wavo us thoir courteous adietfc

Something About Iceland.
Iceland has altogether tho start of

America. Wo propose to celebrate our
nation's centennial in 1870; but mean¬
while, from tho land of snow and ioe,
volcanoes nnd goysors, comes tho intel-
b'gcnce that the Icelanders propose to
oelcbrnte their millonnial in 1871. In
{874 Incolf, a Norwegian chief, planted
a small colony on that island,whichhad
been discovered n few years before. In
about half a centurymany thousands of
hardy settlers had established them-
boIvcs on this cold and barren isle. At
ono timo the population numberod no
lesathan 100,000; but tho inhabitant*
havo suffered greatly fromfamines, epi-
domics, and volcanic casualties, and the
number is now reduced to about 00,-
000, Iceland contains an area of 40,000
square miles, of which tho glaciers cov-
or a surfaco of upward of 1,000 square
miles, and thero aro thirty known vol¬
canoes, of which eight havo boen active
within a century. Thero are also nu¬
merous thermal springs, the principal
of which iB tho Great Geysor, in which
tho water, at a depth of seventy-two
foot, is thirty degiees above tho boiling
point. Wator and stones aro thrown at
intervals from tills geysor to a height of
100 foot.
No grain of nny kind can be raised in

Iceland, but vegetables can be cultiva¬
ted, and fish and birds 'are abundant.
Forests formerly abounded, but now
tho island is almost destituto of trees,
and tho want of fuol is soverely felt.
Tho islanders aro of the Scandinavian
raco. and aro by no means looking in .

intellectual capacity. Although thero
aro but fow educational institutions.
domestic education is universal, and
tho pooplo aro iutolligont. Many of tho
most voluablo works of English litera¬
ture have beon translated into the na¬
tive tonguo, and ore road and nnpreci-
ated by tho common poople. Ail tho
inhabitants boliovo tho doctrines of tho
.Reformation iu their primitive sim¬
plicity, and the majority of them are
Luthorans in profession. In short, the
Icelanders aro as prosperous as oould
bo expeotod of any peoplo living in
such a barren country, and desorve a
national festival.
A Cat Imrhtcn Fatat, Wootids o* a

Child..At fllnlival, canton of Yinay,
in Franoo, Madomo P. left hor Infant,
eleven months old.alono in iU
Voturning to tho room in a q
an hour, she hoard cries of i
porcoivod a cat npon thorn"
the hand of her child. Tho
enpod by tho opon win*.
part of the infant's hon
but tho right check and

wounds were* of hi..,.

in """uin


